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A FRENCH TELEGRAPH STORY. 

| How a Young Girl Outwitted the Ger. 
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A syndicate of Blakely (Ga) gentle. 
men is forming for the purpose of reap. 
ing the oat crop around Blakely. 
long drought on this crop has made it 
grow extremely low, too low, in fact, to 
be cut in the ordinary manner. Some 
enterprising genius has suggested the 
idea of tying reap hooks to the tails of 
rabbits, then turning them loose in the 
oat fields. At first this idea seemed im- 
practicable, on account of the bouncing 
motion of these animals when running; 
but by an ingenious appliance devised by 
Messrs. Buchannon & Rish this willall be 
obviated and the hooks will cut sm oothl 
and the rabbits be made to run in a uni- 
form circle or straight lime as desired, 
The plan promises grand results, though 
we are opposed to it on purely personal 
grounds, —[ Atlanta Constitution, 
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A stove that has become rusted from 
disuse will be restored by rubbing it 
thoroughly with land. may 
also be preserved the same way,   
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He-Will you be mine ? 
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POPULAR SCIENCE NOTES, 

A new method of im [regnating logs 
with zine chloride in on er to preserve 

{ them is now in use in Austria, being 
known as the Plister process. The tim. 
ber is preghated in the forest as soon 
as possibie after it is felled. 

It i= said that an excellent cure for 
lameness in horses is to put them into a 
swimming tank. In swimming the horse 
takes the same or even more violent ex. 
ercise than he would trotting on the 
track, while there can be no injury to feet 
or limbs, 

According to Lord Rayleigh, if the 
heat engines of the future are at all 
analagous to our present steam engines, 
either the water, as the substance first 
heated, will be replaced by a fluid of less 
inherent volatility, or else the volatility 
of the water will be restrained by the 
addition to it of some body held in 
solution, 

itn the object of avoiding the dil. 
culty experienced in of 
obtaining a distinct ol a Tt 
ground at the same time, a leading French 
photographer fits his camera with two 
shutters, one for the fore   reground and the 
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